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Written by Mr. G ARRI CK. 


NO but has read, if you have read at all, 
Of one, they Fack the Giant- killer call? 

He was a bold, ſtout, able-bodied man, 
To clear the World of fee, ſam, fum, his plan, 
Whene'er a monſter had within his power 
A young and tender virgin to devour, 
To cool his blood, Fack, like a ſkilful ſurgeon, 
Bled well the monſter, and releas'd the virgin: 
Like the beſt doors, did a method learn, 
Of curing fevers never to return. 
Mayn't I this Giant-killing trade renew ? 
1 have my virgin, and my monſter too. 
Tho? I can't boaſt, like Fack, a liſt of ſlain, 
I wield a lancet and can breathe a vein: 
To his Herculean arm my nerves are weak, 
He cleft his foes, I only make mine ſqueak : 
As Indians wound their ſlaves to pleaſe the court, 
PII tickle mine, great Sirs, to make you ſport. 
To prove myſelf an humble imitator, 
Giants are vices, and Jack ſtands for ſatire : 
By tropes and figures, as it fancy ſuits, 
Paſſions riſe monſters, men ſink down to brutes ; 
All talk and write in allegoric diction, 
Court, city, town, and country run to fiction 
Each daily paper allegory teaches— 
Placemen are locuſts, and contractors leeches : 

6 Nay, 


Ll 
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Nay, even Cangercllley, hęre no ard repairs, - 
Den in iction to paſs off their wares ; 
For whence the tbating there from bulls-and 

bears 4 - Fi DMICITOr: 
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The gaming fools are doves, the kygnpes, are nooks, 
Chan. Alex bankropts:walldle, aut Kane, avcks e 
But ladies, blame not you your gaming ſpouſcs, 
Lor vou, as well as they, have higeon houſes, 
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Te changs the figuee, formerly, L bave been, , 
To ſtragaling ſollies only: WEIL 1/13 2b 4:50 C 
By royal bounty raid, I mount thę, N ee 
Of my on hunter, and 1 keep the. ge 6503 N 
Tollyo Ia rank old ar we nom phrſue, 
So ſtrong the ſernt, you run him. fulh in vier 
If we-can's kill ſuch brutes.in, human ſhap e. 
Let's frighten em, that your cbictens may e ſcapę 5; 
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whitica by Mr, CUMBERL AN D-/ 
? Spoken by Mrs. 1 E W E LL. BULBS 
NXONFIDING in the juſtice of the place, 
Jo you the Maid of Bath ſubmits her caſe: 
Wreng' d, unc defeated of thres ſeveral ſpouſes, 
She las her damages for nine full houſe. 
Well; Sirs, you've heard che parties; py and con. 
Do the pro's carry it? Shall the ſuit ga on#' 1, 
Speak hearts for us, to them we make appeal: 
Tell us not what you think but'whar'you feels +! 
Aſk” us, why bring a private cauſe toplew? ir? it 
We anſwer; ith à figh—becauſe*tis txve: 
For tho invention is our Poet's trade; ont oe 
Here he but copies parts whicf)others playid. / 
For ôn à famble, late one ſtarrynig it, 
With Aſmodeo, his familiar ſprite tuo 
High on the wing, by his conductor's ſide, 
This guilty ſcene the indignant'Bard'deſcry'd'; 
Saaring in air, his ready pen he dress, 
And daſh'd the glowing ſatire as he flew; , 
For in theſe rank luxuriant times there needs 
Some ſtrong bold hand to pluck the noxious weeds. 
The rake of fixty, crippl'd hand and knee, 
Who fins on claret, and repents on tea: 
The witleſs Maccaroni, who purloins 
A few cant words, which ſome pert gambler 
coins : 
The undomeſtie Amazonian Dame, 
Staunch to her Coterie, in deſpite of fame; 
Theſe are the victims of our Poet's plan, 
But moſt, that monfler—an unfeeling man. 
When ſuch a foe provokes him to the fight, 
Tho” maim'd, out fallies the puiſſant Knight: 
Like Withrington, maiatains the glorious ſtrife, 
And only yields his laurels--with his life. 
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N Nba tow Fillup. G - 412 
n 2 1 1 * 
. John, Roger, Naß Harry 
Buckle; * a dickens are become 
of the lads ? Can't you hear 7 —-Zure, 2urc, 


theſe whelps are enow to make a man maz dl 


Enter ſeveral Waiters. 


All. Coming, Sir. 
Fill. Coming ! ay, zo be Chriſtmaſs, I 


think---where be'ſt thee gwain, boy ? What, 


B I reckon 


WI 


2 THE MAID OF BATH: 


1 teekon thou caꝭſt not zee for thy eyes--- 


here, take . n. nd m_ the n 


folk in. 
| * 101 (11-03 0 as j 
Joby. Carry a couple of candles ind the 
A [Exit Waiter. 


Fill. Jobn;: * is it be Wenne Ri ad 

- Fobn. Major Racket, in a chay and four, 
Som the Devizzes. - no eb80x 40219Htb 

Fill. What, the young youth, that laſt 


 zeaſon carry'd away we'un Mrs. Muzlinzes 


prentice ?— 
FJabn. Miſs Patty Prim from the Grove. 


Fill. Ay, zure - thee doſt den Her well 


211 


enough. 
John. The. ſame. 


Fill. Zure, 1 zure ! then we ſhall —— old 
doing and by; he's a deadly wild n By 


know--- 
Jobn. But as good a cuſtomer as comes 


tothe Bear. 3 $208 Or 


Fill. That's zure enough: . why doſt 
not run and light em in ? Stay, gy I the 
candle, I woole 80 and Was em 0. 


zelf. x - 7 I. | | * * 115 7 
LIRY, © vl Add) 


] > Rack; ire the poſt dene half a -guinca 


— 4 them. Wo 
. * Y | Jobn. 


THE MAID OP BATH: 3 
Yobn. Ay, there is ſome life in this chap ; 
abel are your gueſts that give ſpirit to Bath: 
ho paralytical people that come down to 
be parboiled and pumped, do no good, that 
I know, to the town, unleſs indeed to the 
phyſical: tribe: how I hate to ſee an old fel- 
lou hobble into the houſe, with his feet 
wrapt in flannel, puſhing forth his fingers 
like a croſs in the hands to poĩnt aut the 
different roads on a — 2 0011 


Agt dn „uc 


* 1111 Bates Racket and Fillup. _ 


Fil JL hope, meſter, you do zee por 
way; there be two ſteps you do know; well, 
zure, I be heartily glad to zee your honour 
at Bath, vel N 
Nast. I thank you, my honeſt friend Fill 
up'z/ what have you many people in town Pb 

Fill. There ben't a power, © pleaſe" y, 
hondur, at preſent; ſome'zick folk that do 
no zort of zarvis, and a few layers that be 
come» off a zircuit, that's all. . 
Rach: Birds of paſſage, ha, Fillup pus 

(Fob. True, Sir; for at the beginning of 
term, when _ woodcocks come in, the 
others fly off. 

Rack, Are ea them honeſt Jack? 

- Fobn- And happy to fee. your honour'in 
town. . | eat haawyert 


, Ke N B 4 Rack, 


„ THE MAID 0F/BATH.' 
Rack. Well, maſter *Filtup, and h 
you an? An clubs fixed as yet?: 

Fill. No, fir, not to zay fd; there be 
Parſon Pulruddock from the Ladd's Had; 
Malter Evan Thomas, a Welch a 
two Briſtol men, and a few port drinking 
people that dine every day ia the Lion the 
claret club - pas CHINESE down till the end 
of next week 190 +8; el ne 212) 
Rack. Any doay in the houſe that I know? 

Fill. Yes, zure----behind the bar, there 
be Sir Chriſtopher Cripple; freſh out of a fit 
of the gout, drinking a drop of punch along 
vy meſter Peter Poultiee, the potter eter 

15 on the Parade. | | neee Y91h 

i | Rack. The gazettes of the Bath, Ane ern 

| men I want ; give my compliments to the 

geutlemen, and tell them I ſhould be glad of 

-4Aeir oampum y- but perhaps it may be trou- 

bleſome for Sir Chriſtopher?? 

Full. No; no, not at all; at preſent; Ahe i is 

a little tender for zure, but I warrant un 

| he'll make a ſhift to hobble into the room. 

Ni buy gente aki: 3c, Exit Fillup. 

| | Rack. Well Jack; and how fares it with 

you? you have throve 1 naps fince I ſaw 

1 81 F 15 nee 

Jobu. hrore! no, no, Sie yourhonour 

: bone this during the ſammer, taverns-and 

foralpits- have but little to do at the Bath. 

| Rack, 


| A 


\ 


THE jf QFIRA THY 5: 


: Racks True) but what ig become of your 
colleague, honeſt Ned, I hope he has no nat 
quitted his place 7/1 3 109 ru 4 

Jein. The (hare he had in Jour honour's 

intrigue with, Mie Prim, ehe i 

: city too hot for poor Ned. 0 

Rach. Then, why did not the fool g9. to 
London with me? The fellow has humour, 
ſpirit, and ſings a good ſong, Lintended to 
have: recommended. him to one of che thea- 
tres. . 301 58 | 
. Fobn. Wihys Sire Nei himkalf. had a. = 
that way z but bis uncle, Alderman, Sucgingle 
the ſadler, à piece of a n would not 
give his conſent. hn . dt na 
Nack. Why d%,jẽt an Doh 
. He was afraid that „ life 

might corrupt or endanger Ned's motals; 

— ſet him up in a Bag ug the, epd 


of Lon Acre. 1420 Ot Srrotolet} + 
. Nay, if the fellow falls en ech a 
baudn— r N Dun Adil 
Onnen & e Wins mus 1 21 : 
Enter sir Chriſtopher Cripple, Fillup and 

ubm, i 4911 Feter Poukice. „ 


eee ee bet cot 180 


Sir Chr, [it bout] At what a rate the raſ- 
cal. ig cunnigg? Zounds] believe. the fel- 
lm thinks L can foot it as faſt as Ecliple ; 

| over and be------ Whece/ is, this rakehelly, 
nA rantipole ? 
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rantipole/?-+- Jack; ſet me a chair. So, Sir; 
you, mult poſſeſs a good ſhare of aſſurance to 
return to this town after the tricks yo have 
played Fillup, fetch in the punch Well, 
you ungracious young dog, and what is be- 
come of the wench? Poor Patty] and: here 
too my ee is ruined as well as the 
Zirl s. Boon Thr a i 32877797! id 5 
Rack. Your-reputation ! that's a good jeſt.” 
Sir Chr. Yes, firrah, it is wand all ow- 
ing to my acquaintance with von; I. for- 
ſopth, am called your adviſer 386 af. your” 


contriving head and profligate heart ſtood in 


need of any aſſiſtance fromm 10431 
Rach. Woll, but my dear Sir Kit, how 
can this idle ſtuff affect you 
ir Chr. How ? eaſy enough I will be 
judged no by! Poultice . Peter, ſpeak the 
truth ;- before this here blot in my eſcut- 
cheon,thave you not obſerved when I went 
tojeither a ball or breakfs how eager / 
all the girls gathered round me, gibing, and 
Joh gigling ; gad take me, as face- 


tigus and free as if 1 were their father. 


Poul. Nothing but truth, tnt. 115 Ve 
Hill., That's truth, to my zertain know- 
ledge, for I have zeen the women folk tit - 
tering, till they were ready to break their 
zides when your honour Was throwing your » 

double tenders about. 
| Sir Chr, 


THEMAID OF BATH % 
ir br. True, honeſt F ibi 
curſt affair; neither maid, widow, — 
- was: aſhamed of \converling with me: but 
now / when Iam wheeled into the room, 
not a ſoul under ſeventy will venture within 
ten yards of my chair; I am ſhuned worſe 
than a leper in the days of King Lud ; an ab- 
ſolute hermit in the midſt of a croud ; DA.” 8 
Fillup, is not this a melancholy truth? 
Ful. Very molycolly zure.— 
r. Chr. But this is not all; the obe 
ecearoed curs of the city have taken into their 
empty heads to neglect me; formerly, Mr. 
Mayor could not devour a cuſtard, but I 
received a civil: card to . but nos, 
the rude raſcals, in their buſhy bobs, "bruſh 
by me without deigning to bow; in ſhort, 
Ido not believe I have had a corporation 
cruſt in my mouth for theſe fix months: you" 
might as well expect a miniſter "of Rad ; 
the Manſion Houle, as ſee me at one of tlieir 
feaſts. ＋ 0 e . 34211 2 art1 Its 
Full. His honour tells nothing bur truth/ 
Sir Chr. So that I am almoſt aid ; 
well as forſaken. ys 4 d. 
Ful. * ne as a # body zay, 
moſter.). ee, 
lr. Oh; Tom, Tom o Have bee 
a curſed acquaintance to me; n — en 
d. lber 
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8 THE MAID OF BATH. 


ber of fine turtle and fat haunches of veniſon 
Has your wickedneſs loſt me. 
"Rack. My dear Sir Kit, for this 1 dt 
your thanks; ho often has Dr. Carawitchet 
told you, that your rich food and champaigne 


Sir Chr. What Ggwifies the prattle of ſuch 
a punning puppy as he? What, I ſappoſe, 
vou would ſtarve me, you ſcoundrol ?. When 
IJ am got out of one fit, how the devil am I 
to gather ſtrength to encounter the next ? Do 
ydu think it is to be done by ſipping and ſlop- 
ing? [d/inks] But no matter; look you, Major 
Racket, all between us is now at an end; and, 
Sir, I chould conſider it as a particalar favour 
if you would take no further notice of me; 
T ſincerely deſire to drop your acquaintance, 
and as for myſelf, Fam fixed, poſitively fixed, 
to reform. 

Rack. Reform ha, bo 507: 

Sir Chr. Reform; and why” not You 
ſhall fee, the whole city ſhall ſee; as ſoon 
as ever I get to my lodgings, I will fend for 
Luke Lattitat and Codicil, and make 2 
handſome bequeſt to the hoſpital. 

Rack. Stuff-—- | 

Sir Chr. Then I am refolved to be carried 
every day to the twelve o'clock prayers, at 
the Abbey, and . twice of a Sunday. 
Rack. 
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Rack. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Sir Ch. Ha, ha, ha; you may laugh, but 
I'll be damn'd if I don't; and if all this don't. 
recover my credit, I am determined, beſides, 
to hire a houſe in Harlequin-Row, and be a 
conſtant hearer at the Countelſs's chapel--- 

Rack. And fo, n turn out a field- 
preacher in time. 

Sir Chr, ] don't know but I may. 

Rack Wellthen, my dear Sir Chriſtopher, 
adieu; but if we muſt part, let-us part as 
en ſhould, pot with dry lips, and in 

anger; Fillup, take care of the knight. | Fillup 
fills the glaſſes.] Well, faith, my old croney, 
F can't ſay but I am heartily ſorry to loſe 
you ; many a brave batch have we broach'd 


in our time. 


Sir Chr. True, Tom, true. . 
Rack. Don't you remember the bout we 


had at the Tuns, in the days of Plump Jack ? 
I ſhall never forget, after you had felled old 
Falſtaff with a pint bumper = burgundy, how | 
you beſtrode the proſtrate hero, and in his 

own manner cried, Crown me ye ſpirits that 


delight in gen'rous wine. 
Sir Chr. Vanity, mere vanity, Tom, no- 


thing but vanity. 
Rack. And then mother day at che but 


repleniſh, Fillup, the bowl is not empty. 
Sir Chr. Enough, enough. 8 
C Rack, 


is THE MAIDOF/BATH. 


'» Rack. What, don't flinch man · it is but 
to finiſh the----come, Sir e one 
tender ſqueeze. -L | 

Si. Chr. Take care of my hand; none of 
your old tricks, you young dog. 

- Rack. Gentle. as tho lick — a lap-dogs 
there: What a clock is it, Fillup? 

Full. Il tell you, anl. on his watch ] 
Juſt turn'd a ſix—— 

- Rack.” $6 ſoon; hang it, Sir Kit, it is too 
early to part; come, What ſay you to one 
ſupper more ? but one to the facred feelings 
of 1 -honeſt Fillup knows e 
taſte, he will toſs you up a—- 39] 

Sir Chr. Not a morſel, Tom, if you would 

me the univerſe... 

Rack. Poh, man only a Sandwich nai 
Fillup, what haſt got in the houfe ? : 

Fill. A famous John Dorey, two pair of 
ſoles, and there be a joint of Lanſdown mut- 
ton; and then, you do know, my Molly bo 
vamous in making marrow puddens. 
«**Rack. A fine bill of faro Come, Knight, 


what do you chooſe ? Ne Naa N 
Sir Chr. Me! why you ſeem. to have for- 
get hat I told you juſt now— - 


Rack. Your deſign to - SEAN at all 
and I think you quite right; perfectly fo, as 
1 hope to be ſaved; but what needs all this 
_— to-morrow is a new day, it will then 


+4 
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A Yea ſend us in Jt what 


mn wi 
Sir Chr. You are a coaxing, cajoling young 
dog- r- Well, if it mult be fo, Fillup, it muſt ; 
Fillup, get me an anchovey toaſt, Pay do you 
hear, and a red herring or two, for my ſto- 
mach is damnably we Gr 
Fill. L ſhall, 2 zure. Err. 
Nack. So that's ſett]ed---now, Poultice, 
come forward: Well, my blades, and what 
news have you ſtirring amongſt you?ꝰ⸗ 
Poul. Except a little run of je. the 2 
abaut the beginning of Autumn, and a, fe 
| feeble fellows that dropt off with the Sitka 
in October, the town is intolerable-- _ 
Rack. Pox of the dead and the dying; but 
what amuſements haye you got for the Bring f 
Poul. There is the new play-hauſe, you 
know--- 4 
\Rack. True; but as to the muſical world. 
what hopes have we there ? any of the opera 
people among you? _ apropos---what is be- 
come of my little flame, La Petite Wee 
the lively little Linnet ? is ſhe ſtill- 
S Cbr. Loſt, totally loſt----  _ 
Rack. Loſt!-what, left yo? Tan ay 
for that -x 
Sir Chr. Worſe, worſe. % foul, L 0s 
Rack. I hope the an't dead. 


is THE MATID O BATH. 


Si Chy. Ten thouſand times worle than 
all that. | . 

Rack. How the deuce can "oy be? 

"Sir Chr. Juſt going to be buried aive--to 
be married, 

Rack. Poh! is that all? That ey 
was, indeed, formerly looked upon as a kind 
of metaphyſical grave, but the ſyſtem is 
changed, and marriage is now conſidered as 
an entrance to a new and better King of _ 

Sir Chr. Indeed! 

Rack. Pſhaw! who talks now of ab 
drudgery of domeſtic duties, of nuptial 
chains, and of bonds---mere obſolete words; 
they did well enough in the dull days of 

deen Beſs; but a modern laſs puts on fetters 
to enjoy the more freedom, and pledges her 
faith to one, that ſhe may be at ee to 
beſtow her favours on all. 

Ft Chr. What vaſt improvements are daily 
made in our morals! what an unfortunate 
dog am I to come into the world at leaſt half 
4 Eiteory too ſoon ! what would J give to be 
born twenty years hence! there will be 
damn'd five doings then, hey Tom? But I'm 
Afraid our poor little girl won't have it in her 
'power to profit by theſe prodigious can ae 


ments. 


"Rack. Why not? 


a 'Y 


* 
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Sr Chr, Oh, hen once you . the name 
of her partner u 
Nac. Who is it? 
Gir Chr. An acquaintance of yours only 
that old fuſty, ſhabby, ſhuffling, money- loving. 
water- drinking, mirth-marring, amorous old 
hunks, Maſter Solomon Flint. | 

- Rack. He that enjoys I mean owns, half x 
the farms in the country. NIN 

Si Chr. He, even he. 

Rack. Why, he is ſixty at leaſt ; what a 
filthy old goat ! but then, how does this de- 
fign "ſuit with his avarice ? the girl has no 
fortune. f 
Sir Chr. No more than what her talents will 

rr. 

Nac. Why, the poltroon does not. mean 
to profit by them ? 

Sir Chr. — if his family ſhould chance 
to increaſe but I believe his main motive is 
the hopes of an heir. 

Nast. For which he muſt be indebted. to 
ſome of his neighbours ; in that point of light, 
indeed, the matter is not ſo much amiſs; it is 
impoſhble-ſhe can be fond of the fellow, and 
it is very hard, with the opportunities that 
this place will afford, if, in leſs than a month, 
I don't--- * 

Sir Chr, This place; hy you dos t think 
he'll truſt her here for an hour ? 5 
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Rack: Ho W-! | | 

Sir Chr. Not a is 3 — "> ary? is 
all ſettled ; the rumbling old -family-coach 
carries her immediately from the church door 
. hanted ald houſe in Wale 
country. 1 

Rack. n W £331: 
Where, beſides the Argus bim- 
ſelf, ſhe will be watched by no leſs than two 
| brace of his ſiſters, four as malicious, muſty 
old maids as ever were ſoured by daltode, and | 
the neglect of the world. 
ty A guard not to be corrupted or c- 
zened. Why, Sir Chriſtopher, in a chri- 
ſtian country, this muſt not be ſuffered 
What? a miſerable tattered old fellow like 
amo monopolize ſuch a . roots 
as her! Jags 

br. A diabolical plan. Hi fg; 

Nac Beſides, the ſecluding 1 
ing a girl poſſeſſed of her — talents, is 
little better than robbing the world. 
Sm Chr. Infamous! worſe chan a rape; 
but-where are the means to prevent it ? 

Rack, Much e done, 1 would 
lend, us your aid. | 

. Sir Chr. Miel of what uſe can wand fo 
yourraſcal, you ant to _— me again as 


your pimp? 
297 | 13 JIailel Nucl 
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Rack. You take the thing wrong; I only 
with: you to ſtand forth, my dear Knight, ind 
like myſelf, be the protector of ane ud 
a true friend to the public. 

Sir Chr. © A true friend to the public! 'A 
fine ſtalking horſe that; but, I fear, like 
other pretenders, Tom, when your owt: 
vate purpoſe is ſerved, the poor public will 
be left in the lurch: but, however, 
girl does deſetve to be ſaved, and if I could 
do any thing not iuconſiſtent with my Plan af 
reforming 

Rack. That was fooke like a en 
what terms ate you and Flint at preſent. 

f Sir Chr. O and vinegar are not ſo oppo· 
e.. 

\Rack. Poultice, you ſmoke a pipe with him 
ſometimes; pray who are your party? = 

Poul. Mynheer Sour 'Crout, Monſieur de 
Jarſey the port manufacturer, Billy Button 
the taylor, Maſter Flint and I, moſt even- 
inęs — a whiff here. 3310 

Rack, Are you all in his « confidence on this 
great occaſion 7. 8 S 

Poul, Upon d. this eaſe we have had-conſul- 
tations, but Billy Button is firſt in his faveury” 
he likes his preſcription the beſt. 
Rack. From this quarter we muſt begin the 
attack; ; could we not contrive to ebnyenle! 
chis illuſtrious ſenate to-night ? ** 
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Paul. I ſhould think eaſily enough. 

Rack. But before you meet here. 
Poul. Without doubt. ke 

Rack. My dear Poultice, will you under- 
take the commiſſion? 

Poul. Iwill feel their pulſes, to oblige Sir | 
Chriſtopher Cripple. | 

Sir. Chr. But, Peter, doſt really think 
this Taſh fool is determined ? 

Poul. T believe, Sir Chriſtopher, he is 
firmly perſuaded, that nothing will allay 
this uncommon heat in his blood, but Wal- 
lowing the pill matrimonial. | 

Rack. We muſt contrive 'at eaſt to ene 
off the gilding, and ſee what effect that will 
have on his courage. [Exit Poultice. 

Sir Chr. Well, Major, unfold; what cin 
you mean by this meeting? 

Ruck. Is it poſſible you can be at a tot, 

ou who have ſo long ſtudied anni? 

Ji Chr. Explain. 

1 ' Rack. Can't you conceive v whit infinits 
ſtruggles muſt have been felt by this fellow 
before he could muſter up courage to engage 
in this dreadful perilous ſtate ?---How often 


have you heard the proverbial puppy affirm, 


that marriage was fiſhing for a ſingle eel 
a barrel of ſnakes? What infinite 


e and then 
| +» million 


6 
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a million to one but he ſlipt through — 
fingers? "= 

Sir Cbr. True, true. | 

| Rack. Can't you, then, gueſs what will 
be his feelings and fears when it comes to the 
puſh ? Do you think the ublic opinion, his 
various doubts of himſelf, and of her, the 
pride of bis family, and the loud claims of 
avarice, his ruling paſſion till now, won't 
prays near an equipoiſe to his love? 

Fir Chr. Without doubt. 5 

Rack, At the critical period, won't th 
concurring advice. of all his affociates, thin 
you, deſtroy the balance at once? | 
di Gb. Very, probably, Tom, I confels, 
+ Rach. As to our engines, there is no fear 
| o them: Billy Button you have under your 

umb; I'M purchaſe a pipe of port of De 
Jarſey, and we are ſure of old Sour Crout 
for a hamper of hock. 

Sir Chr. Right, right: but after all, what 

to become of the girl! ? Come, Tom, Ill 

* ye no foul play ſhewn to her. — 


yi Rack. Her real Napping is Fab 0 


prajee.. | TW tunen cz dt 
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12 Fil. Fines be Mynheer, * Crout And 
Mounſeer De Jarſey a come. F 
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Si Chr. We will attend them—only 
think, Tom, what a villain you, will be” 
make me the ſecret inſtrument of any more 
miſchief. 8 we 
Rack. Never fear. — 
Sir Chr. Particularly too, now 71 am b 
to reform. | 
Rack. It would be erienindt i in the higheſt | 
degree. io 
Sir Chr. Ay, not your tical fa 
1 am half a ald Tom ro 1 375 f be 
hanged if you ha'n't ſome wicked deſign 
'yourſelf on the girl ; but however, 1 waſh 
my hands of the guilt. CIT 
Rack. My dear Knight, don bt be ſo ſqu 
iſh; but the genlemen e 
Who have we here----Ab my old end 
Maſter Button * 


E 3031 012390 
O3 TY >£:2200} 
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Burt. Your worſhip is welcome 66 town 
| but where is Sir Oh- I underſtood as 


. how your honour had ſent for me all in a 


hurry---I ſhould have brought the patterns 


before if I had them—the worſt of m my Ene- 


mies.can't ſay but Billy Button is punCtual--- 


here they be—1 received them to-oight by 


Wins $ waggon, that flies in ei ight 5. 
Fe Sir 


29 
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eat. 
5 Burt. I had rather r 4x 5-2, 40H 
Sir Chr. I wanted to talk to you upon 


another affair----what, I ſuppoſe, hr are 


buſy at preſent ?, , 
Bate, Waft bußh, your honour. 
Sir Chr. This marriage, 1 reckon, ths 
moſt of your time. EE 
n our hogour! _ py 
ſs Linnet, and your old maſter 
2 . Mu © 5 
0, Ay! but the fquire does not 
$23.4 to cut a daſh till, the ſpring. _ 
Sir Chr. No l- nothing NSN d, 1 hope 
affairs are all fixed ? 
Butt. As a rock---I am ſure now, it gift 
"Br becauſe ' why, 1 have peremptar 
ders to ſcour and new line the coachmai Wa 
footman's old frocks; and am, beſides, to 
turn the lace, and freſh button the ſuit his 
our made up twenty years ago comes next 
ent, when he was ſheriff for the county, 
ys Het Nay, then it is determined. 
T | utt. Or he would never haye gone to 
Bt, an.. expence. OY on 
* Sir Chr. Well, Billy, and what is'Four 
"pi of opinion, after all, of this match! 
Full. It” is not becoming? "your bönbur 
Knolle, for Aclet nen like me to give His--- 


D 2 *'- Rack 


r Cbr. To-morrow, Billy. will do; cake 


* {1 (3V 
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Rack. Why not ? don't you think now, 
Billy, it is a bold pngertoxing! for a man at 

s time of life? J 

Burt. Why to be ſure his Windo is a little 
| ſtricken in years, as a. body may Tay and 
take all the care that one can, time Will 

ear the nap. from even ſuperfine cloth : 

itches tear, and elbows will S s * 
ſay-== —— 4 

Sir Chr, And beſides, Ki, the bride's 
mere baby--- 

Butt. Little better, ycur Hoppe [bd 
| ſhe i is a light bit of ſtuff, and I am confident 

will turn of well in the wearing. -I once 
Pad ſome thoughts N i of taking weren 
_ of Miss. 

Rack, Indeed l. El 9 OW 
Bult. Ves; and, to my „ akg, had 
made a ptetty good progreſs; becauſe why, 
at church of a Sunday ſhe ſuffered 415400 
1 for the leſſons, and moreover, many a 
time and oft we have ſung r out he "he 
very ſame book, 

aer. That was going a great 0 8g 
Butt Nays. beſides, and more than all Co 
ſheghas at this precious minute of tim a 
| pincuſhion;by-ber ſide of. 4 Pe! preſenta- 
tion. od Nove 


Rack, Ay; ; and how came. the rreaty broke 
oft: 
| Butt, 
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"Butt: Why, Who ſhould” ſtep in in the 
nick, but ihe: very ſquire himſelf? x 

Sir Chr. I am afraid, Bill, your, beauty is 
2 little bit of the jilt. 

Burt. No, your worſhip, it is all along 
with her mother; cauſe her great aunt, by 
her father's ſide was a clergyman's daughter; 
ſhe is as pragmatic and proud as the Pope; To, 
forſooth, nothing will pleaſe her for Miss, 
but abit of quality binding. 

Rack. I knew the refuſal could not come 
from the girl; for, without a' compliment 

there is no compariſon between f 
and me-. - Why, you are a pretty,” flight, 
tight, light, nimble- 

Butt. Yes---very nimble and 1 Fry 
we are. both of a height, ha, ha, ha!? 

Sir Cbr. Why love has made Billy a 

Butt. No, no, quite an Wr wo 1 
bope to be kiſſed. 

Rack Aud your rival 1$ a | fuſty,” 0287 
labiberios log. Ag Ji 

Burt. For all the world le my gooſe? 
plaguy hot and damned heavy, your honour. 
1/ Sir Chr, Why Billy blazes to day. 

Butt. And though my purſe,” aha, 
ben t ſo heavy as his'n, yet I conitrive to p 5 
py ry bady their own. | For; 

Nack. I dare fag.9‚ IA 

Bult. 


— — 
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Butt. Ay, and have beſides: tra houſea in 
Avon Street; and, ee. a 505 or e 
in a corner. 

ir Chr. O! the 6 ele 

Butt. And moreover, if Madam Linnet 
talks of families, I would have her to know 
that I have powerful relations as well as her- 
ſelf---there's Tommy Button my uncle's own 


ſon, that has an exoployment wager ape wh 
vernment - {DL & 


Sir Chr. Ay Billy, what it? 1 aid 
Butt. At this very time he is an exciſe 
man at Wapping; and beſides, there is my 


et Paul Puff, that kept the great paſtty 
£900k's- ſhop. in the Strand, now 1 at 


* 


? 4 


Brentford, and is made 2 Juſtice of the peace. 
Rack. As this is the caſe, I don't think it 
will be difficult yet to bring matters to bear. 
Sir Chr. If Billy will but follow directions. 

Butt. J hope your honour never found mg 
deficient. 

Si Chr. We will inſtruct you farther with - 
in. Major Racket, your hand. | 
Butt. Let me help you; folks may go 
farther and fare worſe, as they ſay---why, I 
have ſome thoughts, if I can call in my 
debts, to retire into the country, and ſet up 
for a gentleman. 

Rack. Why not? one meets with a great 
3 number 


— 
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number of ende were never bred to the 
buſineſs. % nova 
Butt. 1. an't much of a 8 at 
ſent does but juſt meaſure and cut. 
Nack. No! 
Butt. I dont think that I have fat croſs 
* for theſe ſix years. 
Rack. Indeed! + 3 
Butt. And who can tell, your bonburadh 
a * "Is if I behaves _ but like cou- 
fin Puff, I ma tm ſel in the com- 
| 1 pas W 
119: Str Chr. The worſhipful William Button, 
\Bfquire---it Aounds well, I can tell yon, 
= there have been r l 
as 14 materials as you. - ; 
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Baie, Mrs. Linnet and 2 


Mee: «Lays, Kitty, it is in js to 
deny it. I am convinced 
there is: ſome little, _ ane UNE 
lurks in your heart. 7 | 
Miſi Lin. Indeed, my dear Mother} you 
= — me. | 
| | Mrs. Lin. Indeed, my dear Miſs, but I + 
don t; what elſe could induce you to reject 
the addrefles of a lover like this? Ten thous 
ſand pounds a year! Gads my life, there is 
not a lady in town would refuſe him, let Hoe 
rank be ever ſo— 

Miß, Lin. Not his fortune, I firmly be- 

eve. — 

"Mrs. Lin. Well; and who nor -aJdaye 
marries any thing elſe? Would you refuſe 
an” eſtate, becauſe it happen'd to be a little 
encamber'd? You muſt confider the man in 


this caſe as a kind of mortgage, gun 


£ 


» 
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Miſs Lin. But the diſproportion of 5 
Mrs, Lin. In your favour, child; the in- 


cumbrance will be the ſooner remoy da- 


Miſc Lin. Then, my dear mother, our 
minds; how, very widely they differ; my 
nature is liberal and frank, though I am but 
a little removed from mediocrity ; his heart, 
in the very boſom of wealth, is ſhut to every 
ſocial ſenſation— ** 

Mrs. Lin. And yet, Miſs, this heart you 
have had the good. Jack to unlock. I hope 
you dont urge his offers to you as a proof of 
his paſſion for money: why you forget your 


ſelf, Kate; who, i '3 the name of wonder, do 


you think you are? What, becauſe you have 
a baby face, and can bawl a few ballads---» 


i My Lin. Nay, Madam, you know I was 


never vain,of my, talents ; if they can proc 1 
me a decent ſupport, and in lome mea ſlurs 
repay my father and you for weit kind cul: 


; tivation— $14] 10 


Mrs. Lin. And how long. are you ſure 
your talents, as you call em, will ſerre ou. 
Are a ſet of features ſecure againſt time 
wont a ſingle {ore throat deſtroy the boaſtec 
power of your pipe ? But ſuppole cat ſhould 
not fail, who can inſure you, againſt the 
GE the, public ; will they always,conti- 
nue their favour? 2 e o n 


i Lin. Perha ty 
4 P E Fe 


DS 
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* Mrs. Lin. What muſt become of you then ? 
now by this means you are ſafe, above the 
reach of ill-fortune ; beſides, child, to put 
your own intereft out of the queſtion, have 
you no tender feelings for us? Conſider, my 
love, you don't want for good nature ; your 
conſent to this match will, in the worlt of 
times, fecure a firm and able friend to the 
family. | 

Miſs Lin. You deceive yourſelf, indeed, 

my dear mother; he, a friend! I dare be- 
lieve the firſt proof you will find of his friend- 
ſhip, will be his poſitive commands to break 
- all Rag re with every relation I 

ave. * 

"Mrs. Lin. That's a likely ſtory indeed 
Well, child, I muſt ſet your father to work, 
I find what little weight my arguments have. 

[Lady Catharive Coldftream, without] . 
Is-Mrs. Linnet within? 

Mrs. Lin. Oh! here comes a protectreſs 
of yours, Lady Catharine Coldſtream, ſub- 
mit the matter to her, ſhe can have no views, 
is well read in the ways of the world, s 
and bas your intereſt ſincerely at heart. 8 


Enter. Lady Catharine Coldftreami. 


Eb. Cath: How is aw wi you, Meſtref 
Einnet and Miſs?. what a dykens1 is the mat- _ 
| (er 


. 
. Pe -» 
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La. Cath. Ah, that's aw wrang ; What 
has been the matter, Miſs Kitty? you ken 
well enow that children owe an implicit con- 
ceſſion to their parents it is na for bairns 
to litigate the will of their friends. 

"Mrs. Lin. Eſpecially, my Lady, in a caſe 
where their own happineſs is fo nearly con- 
cerned ; there is no perſuading her to accept 
Mr. Flint's offers, 

La. Cath. Gad's mercy, Mis, how comes | 
aw this about, dinna you think you hae drawn 
a braw ticket in the lottery of life; do na you 
ken that the 8 mon is a laird of aw the land 
in the count 

Mi Lin. our Ladyſhip knows, Madam, 
that a real happineſs does not * an ; 
wealth, _ wn 

La. Cath. Ah, Miſs, but i it is a bonny wits - 
gredient ; don't you think, Mrs, Linnet, the 

| laſs has got ſome other lad in her head? 

Mrs. Lin. Your. Ladyſhip joins in judg- 
ment with me; I have charg'd her, but ſne 
ſtoutly denies i it. 1 

a. 


28 THE MAID OF BATH. 
Ta. Cath. Miſs, you munna be baſhfal ; 
an you ſolicit a cure, your phyſician muſt 
ken the cauſe of your malady. - 
Miſs Lin. Your ladyſhip may believe me, 
adam, I have no complaint of that kind. 
Ta. Cath. The laſs is obſtinate ; Meſtreſs 
Linnet, cannot yourſel gi a gueſs ? 
Mrs. Lin. ] can't fay that I have obſerv'd— 
indeed, ſome time ago, I was inclin'd to be- 
lieve Mr. Button— C3907 10 Ul 
La. Catb. What, yon taylor in Stall-Street ; 
ah, Mrs. Linnet, you are aw out in your guels ; 
the laß is twa weel bred, and twa ſaucy to 
10 her heart to ſik a burgis as he, Willy But- 
on! nae, he is pae the lad vac. 
Ms. Lin. Major Rackit, 1 once thought; 
but your ladyſhip knows his effairs took a 
Gifferent turn. | 
Ta Cath. Ah, Racket! that's another man's 
matter; laſſes are apt enough to let their hearts 
ypoH ſcarlet; a cockade has muckle charms 
wi our ſex; well, Miſs, comes the wind fra 
"that corner? 
N Lin. Does your ladyſhip think, to 
"dillike Mr. Flint, it is abſolutely neceſſary to 
have a preppſſeſſion for ſomebody elſe ? 
La. Cath Mrs. Linnet, an you will with- 
draw for a while, perhaps: Miſs may throw 
aff her feſetve, when there's nobody by but 
e our- 
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ourſelves); .,a mother, you ken weel, may 
proye ane too many ſometimes. 
Mrs. Lin. Your ladyſhip is moſt exceed- 
ingly kind—d'ye hear, Kitty, mind what her 
ladyſhip ſays, do my dear, and be _rul'd by 
your friends, they are older and wiſer than 
ou. 2 ur 
La. Cath. Well, Miſs, what's the cauſe 
of aw; this? what makes you ſo averſe to the 
will of your friends? * . 
My Lin. Your ladyſhip knows Mr. Flint. 
La. Cath. Ab, unco weel. 
Mi Lin. Can your ladyſhip then be at a 
loſs for a cauſe? i | Th 
La. Cath, I canna ſay Mr. Flint is quite 
an Adonis; but wha is it that in matrimony 
gets aw they wiſh ? When intermarried with 
Sir Launcelot Coldſtream, I was een ſik a 
ſpree. laſs as yourſel; and the baronet bor- 
1 upon his grand climaQteric; you mun 
ken, Mils, my father was ſo unſaucy as to 
gang out with Charley in the. forty-five. Af- 
ter which, his fidelity was rewarded in 
France by a commiſſion that did na bring in 
a bawhee, and a penſion that he never was 
e 2 
Miß, Lin. Infamous ingratitude A 
La. Cath., Ay, but I dinna think they will 
find ony mare fic fools in the North. 17 : 
Miſs Lin. I hope not © 


75 „ 


La. Cath. 
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La. Cath. After this, you canna think, 
Miſs, there was mickle filler for we poor 
bairns that were left; ſo that, in troth, I was 
glad to get an eſtabliſhment ; and n&er heed- 
ed the diſparity between my guidman and 
myſel. | 
«Ms Lin. Your ladyſhip gave great proofs 
of.your prudence ; but my affairs are not al- 
together ſo deſperate. 
La. Cath. God's-mercy, Mils! I hope you 
dinna make any compariſon between Lady 
Catharine Coldſtream, wha has the beſt blood 
in Scotland that rins in her veins. | 
Mijs Lin. I hope your ladyſhip does not 
ſuppole--- | 
La. Cath. A lady lineally deſcended from 
the great Offian himſelf, and ally'd to aw the 
illuſtrious houſes abroad and at home---- 
Miſs Lin. I beg, Madam, your Ladyſhip--- | 

La. Cath, And Kitty Linnet; alittle play 
actor, wha gets applauded or hifs'd juſt &en 
as the mobility wulls, | 

Miſs Lin. I am extremely concern d, 
that-=-- 

La. Cath. Look'ye, Miſs, I will cut mat 
ters ſhort; you ken well enow, the firſt no- 
tice that e er I took of you was in your act- 
ing in Allan Ramſay's play of Patie and Ro- 
ger; ere lin I hae been your faſt friend; but 
an you continue obſtinate, and will na ſuc- 
cumb 
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cumb, [ ſhall ſtraitwith withdraw my bo- 
tection. 


Miſs Lin. I ſhall be extremely unhippyric in 


lofing your Ladyſhip's favour. 
La. Cath. Mi; 
yourſelf. 


Miß, Lin. Well, Madam, as a proof how 


highly I rate it, and how defirous I am of 
obeying the commands of my parents,' it 
ſhan't be my fault if their wiſhes are not 
accompliſh'd. 


La. Cath. That's aw vwright now, Kitty ; 


gi me a kiſs, you are the prudent laſs that I 
thought 2H Love, Mils, is a paſtime for 
boys an 


thing ſolid, na ſtability. 
Miſs Lin. Madam---- 
La. Cath. But to fix your fortune at once, 


to get above the power of the world; that, 


child, is a ſerious concern. 


n 


Mr. Linnet [without]. 


Ei Mrs. Lin. With your Ladyſhip's 1 


iſs, that depends entivelyiot on 


grown girls; aw ſtuff, fit for no- 
thing but novels and romances, there is na- 


La. Cath. You may come in, Mrs, Lin- 
net; your daughter is brought; to- a proper 


ſenſe of her * and is ewe to —— 1 


with y your win. 


7 28 
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"Mrs. Lin. We are inflhitely' obliged ta 
your Ladyſhip ; this is lutky, free” Mr. 
Flint is now, Vladam, Wore and begs to 
be admitted. 

La. Catb. Ab! the mon comes in the 
nick: Thew, him in in the inſtant; L Loy 

Exit. Mrs. Linget., 
Now. Kitty's your time; dinna 0 las, 
but throw out aw your attractions, and | fix 
him that he canna gang back. 
, Lin. Madam, Lhope, to; behare- vr 
9 Cath. Gad's mercy, how, the girl 
trembles and quakes; come, pluck u 5a. 
heart, and conſider your aw is at ſtake: 

Ade Lin. I am afraid 1 ſhall be wi 
able to ſay a fingle---- 

La. Catb. Suppoſe then you fng 381 { hit a 
ſong. there is nothing moves a love- fick Ioon 
mair than a ſong (Nie without.) 1 hea 
the lad on, the ſtairs ; but let the Wore 5 
aw melting and ſoft the Scotch tunes, you 
ken, are unco pathetic; ſing him the Birks 
of Endermay, or the Braes of Balendine, « or, 
the----- 53 Nr 
Sch | N 
Enter Flint and Mrs, Line. ; fon 
E eg. en 10, 

--:Maiſter F lint, yOUR . There, FP 
JH the Jaſs of your e I have lah 


or 


$I 


7 
WW 
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for you a pretty ſolid foundation, but as to 
the edifice you muſt e' en erect it yourſel. 

I [Exit Lady Cathatine. 
Funt. Pleaſe your Ladyſhip, Iwill do my 
endeavour. Madam Linnet, I have made 
bold to bring you a preſent, a ſmall paper of 
tea, in my e wih W the tea- 
kettle on. 
Me. Lin. O, Sir, you need not hare 
Flint. 1 won't put you to any expence. 
[Exit Mrs. Linnet. 
Well, Miſs, I underſtand here by my La- 
dy, that ſhe, that is, that you, with reſpect 
and regard to che- bah, an. won t you pleaſe 
to be ſeated? _ + | 
MV Lin. Sir — lover ſcerns as con- 
fus'd as myſelf. 1 [Alu. 
Flint. 1 fay, Miſs, that as I was a ſaying, 
your friends here have ſpoke to' you all. how 
and about it. „ 
NM Lin. About it! about Aber? 
Flint. About this here buſineſs that I 
cothe. about. Pray, Miſs, are you fond of 
the country? ?/ 
Mis Lin. Of the deen 3 
Flint. Ay; becauſe why, I think it is the 
moſt prettieſt place for your true lovers to 
live in ſomething ſo rural; for my part, 1 
can't ſce what pleaſure pretty Miſſes can 
take in galloping to Ne and to balls, you 
” ak F 
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ſuch expenſive vagaries ; there is ten times. 
more paſtime in fetching walks i in the fields, 
in plucking of daiſies- 
2 5 Lin. Haymak ing. bung we . 
try, and milking the cows. 

Flint. Right, Miſs. 

Aq Lin. It muſt be Ven they ef pret- 
ty employments for ladies 

Flint: Ves; for my mother uſed to ſay, 
who, between ourſelves, was a — 
boulewiſe, : * 

wy Your folks that are idle, 

May live to bite the bülle. 78 

_ Mi Lin. What a happineſs to have been 
bred under ſo prudent a parent! | 

Flint. Ay, Mifs, you will have ted,” to 
fay ſo; her maxims have put an a Aa | 
into my 1 e © 

- Mis Lin. How does that concern me ? 

not Becauſe why, as the ſaying 14 

_  Tho'T was the maker kay 

Tou may be the partaker : 

Mi 10 Lin. Sir, you are very obliging. 

Flint. I can tell you, ſuch offers are not 
every day to be met with; only think, Miſs, 
to have victuals and drink conſtantly found 


you, Without colt or care on your fide ; Gee 


cially now meat is ſo dear. 
Miſt Lin. Confiderations by no wean: to 


ö Hint, 


be JEN. 
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Hint. Moreover, that you may live and 
appear like my wiſe, I fully intend, to keep 
you a coach, 10 | * 
1 Ms Tun. Iodeedl © 

Flint. Yes; and you ſhall command the 
horſes whenever you pleaſe, unleſs during 
the harveſt, and when they are, employ'd in 
plowing and carting; becauſe the main chance 
muſt be minded, you know. | * 
Mi, Lin. True, true. 


Flint. Tho' I don't think you will be vaſt- 


«4p 


Flat. What, in the. country, my dear 
Miſs? 


„ 
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moment to ſpare; you will be merry and 
Happy as the days: are long 1150. ba n 
Mf Lin. I am afraid the days it be 
hardly long enough to execute ſo extenſive a 
plan of enjoyment.” ANN 
Flint. Never 'you fear; I am told; Mic, 
that you write an exceeding good dane | 
Mit Lin. Pretty well, I _— Agtitza⸗ 
"Flint. Then, Miſs, there is mote pleaſure 
in ſtore; for 7 may employ any leiſure 
time that ye hvae in being my clerk, as à 
Juſtice of 9 ſhall ſhare fixpence 
out of every warrant, to buy any n. 
that you want. 1979 22 
Mifs Lin. That's finely' Sihagtited As 
your enjoyments are chiefly domeſtic, I pre- 
ſume you have contriv'd to make home as 
convenient as can be; you have, Sir, good 
gardens, no doubt? * Of - 
Flint. Gardens! ay, ay; why before the 
great parlotit window there grows a couple | 
of yews,” as tall as a maſt and as thick as a 
ſſtteeple; and the boughs caſt ſo delightful 
'a "ſhade, that you can t lee your hand in any. 
fa of the room. Saite 
, Lin. A moſt delicate Nope 2161 
Flint. And then there conſtantly 0b ſto b in 
« trees a curious couple of fowls, Which 
won't ſuffet dur folks to diſturb, as they 
make ſo rural a noiſe in the night 
2 Miſs 
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Mis Lin. Amoſt charming duet--»....... 
Flint. And beſides, Miſs, — pay for their 
lodgings, as they are counted N yo” 
mouſers you know, 
Mi Lin. True; but within doom, your 
mation is capacious, and - of 
Flint. Capacious l yes, yes, capacious 
enough; you may ſtretch your legs without 
ctoſſing the threſhold; why, we go up and 
down ſtairs into every room of the houſe 
to be ſure, at preſent, it is a little out of re» 
pait q not that it rains in, where the caſe- 
ments are whole, at above five or ſix places 
at preſent. OY iy 
Ma Lin. Your proſpects are - pleaſing? | 
Flint. From off the top of the leads; for 
why, I have-boarded up moſt of the win- 
dows, in order to fave paying the tax; but 
to my thinking, our bed-chamber, . is 
the · moſt pleaſanteſt place in the houſe. 
Mit Lin. Oh, Sir, you are very _ 
Fut. No, Miis, it is not for that; hut 
you muſt know, that there is a large boy 
window facing the eaſt, that does finely for 
drying of herbs; it is hung round wi 
hatchments of all the folks hes have dy'd in 
the family; and then: the nn is 
1 our heads. 1 223 als 
and {ons The pigeoa-boul 1. rei FoDbw 
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Flint. Ves; and there, every morning, we 
ſhall be wak'd n with their mar- 
muring, cooing and courting, that will make 
it as fine as can be. Wo 3:1 03 

Miſi Lin. Raviſhing ! Well, Sir, it muſt 
be confeſs d, you have given me a moſt be- 
witching picture of paſtoral life 3; your place 
is 4 perfect Arcadia but I am afraid half the 
charms are deriv d from the painter's flatter»: 
ing pencil. | Aab LL tR90G383T0 
ee beighten'd; 2 bits/20-paurblf 
ſhall be judge---and then, as to the company; 
Miſs, you may have plenty of that when you 
will, for we have as — a ** 
as a body can with. PENG 

.Mys Lin. Really. 41758 AIs: 

Flin. There is the widow. Kilderkin, this 
keeps the Adam and Eve at the end of 
towo, quite. an agreeable body, — 
the death of her huſband has drove the poor 
woman to tipple a bit----F armer Dobbine's 
— +5-4ay and Doctor 8 „ Our curate, 
and wife, a vaſt — e women, if 6! 
was not altogether. ſo deaf. 0 

Miſc Lin. A very ſociable &t--—why, vie, 
placed in this bes die. there is . gr 

u to wiſh. * Mio ute to. nete 
Hint. Ves, Miſs, but there: wow! a 0 
ur, 1 Wee Akts be? 1 

| off 1120 Flint. 


9} 
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Flint. The very ſame that our grandfather 
had---to have a beautiful Eve by my fide--- 
Could J lead the lovely Linner noting loath 
to that bower--- 

Miß Lin. Oh,” exceſs of gallantry! © 

Flint. Would her ſweet breath or deign 
6 kinokey" and blow up my hopes !! 

Mi, Lin. Oh, Mr. Flint! I muſt not faf- 
fer this for your ſake ; a Petſea of | pee im- 
ortance and rank 
Funt. A young Miſs of your gieat merit 
and beauty - Ser 
e Lin A gentleman, 6 \nccomplih's 

and rich- 5 A 

Flint. Whoſe rerfe@ttenyl are not only the 
talk of the Bath, but of Briſtol, anc the 
whole country round —- | 

Mrs. Lin. Oh, Mr. Flint, this is too—- 

Flint. Her goodneſs, her grace, her duty, 
her decency, her wiſdom and wit, her Grapes 
ſimneſs and fize, with her lovely black eyes, 
ſo elegant, engaging, ſo modeſt, ſo prudent, 
ſo pious, and, if 1 am rightly infotm d, pn 
ſeſled of a ſweet pretty pipe ge e 257 

Miſe Bin. This is ſuch a eroheſe 1 

Flint. Permit me, Miſs, to ſolicit 4 ſpeci: 
ment of your delicate talents.  ** 

My Lin. Why, Sir, as your extravigant 
com oe have left me nothing to ſay, 1 
think the beſt thing I can do is to fing. 

SONG. 
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"The ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpring, 
lavites the tuneful birds to ſings 
And as they warble from each (prays 
Love melts the univerſal lay, &c. 


Flas Enchanting ! raviſhing ſounds ! not 
the Nine Muſes themlelves, nor RO: _ 
ley, is equal to you. 151 F 

Miſ Lin. Oh, fie! "—_Y 

Flint. May 1 flatter myſelf that the words 
of that ſong were directed to me? 

Mis Lin. Should I make ſuch a confefſion, 
I ſhould ill deſerve the character "Fog. haye 
been pleas d to beſtow. _ | 


Enter Lady Catherine 3 15 


- Lady Cath. Come, come, Maſter- Flint, 
IA ſet your hart at reſt in an inftant---you 
ken well enow, laſſes are apt to be modeſt 
and (hy, then take her anſwer fra me---pre- 
pare the miniſter, and aw the reſt of the 
tackle, and you will find us a to gang to 
the kirk. he 
Flint. Miss, m I rel on what r Jad) 
ip 2 7 * 
Lach Cath. Gad's inerey'! I think the 
man is bewitch'd | he wonoa take a-woman 
of \quality's word for ok a 9 thing as a 


wite. 
- | Fline. 
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Flint. Your. ladyſhjp will impute it all 
to my fears then 1 wil ſtrait ſet about Set- 
5 needſul. 

55 Cath, Gang your gait as -falt ; as you 
lityys: a ics me: 

Flint. Lord ble us I 2 like. to . 

ae have, pleaſe your Ladyſhip, put 
cin a pur e, a few preſents, that i TY 
— $ — deign to accept--= 

La. Cath. Ah! that's aw wright, quite 
in the order of things; as matters now ſtand, 
there is no harm in her accepting preſents 
fra you. maſter. Flint; you may produce, 

nts Here is a Porto Bello pocket - piece 
of Admiral Vernon, with his image a ons 
fide, and fix men of war all in full fail on 
the other: - 

Cab. That's a curious medallion. 

If Phat: And here is half a crown of Queen 
ry as freſh as when it came from the 

nt--- 

La. Cath, Yes, yes, it is in very fine fre- 
ation. 

Flint. In this here paper, there are two 
mourning rings; that, which my Aunt 
Bother*em left me, might ſerve very well, I 
ſhould thank, for the PEO ING babe 
cafon. | 

OM, Cath. How! a moutning-=» 1 Hach 

G | | Fla, 
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Flint. Becauſe why, the motto's ſo 
True till death alf ſtop my bn! 

La. Cath. Ay, ay, that contains warte 
morality Miſs. 

Flint. And here is, fourthly, a filyer ht 
and bells,” With only a bit broke off the coral 
when 1 was cutting my grinders ;* this was 
given me by my podfather Slitgtby, and 1 
hope will be in 15 again defore the year 
comes about. 

Ta. Cath. Na doubt, na doubt; leave 
that matter to us- 1 Warrant we impede the 
Flint family from fawing into oblivion: "© 
Flint. I hope fo---I fhould be glad to have 
a ſon of my nar if ſo be, but 8 leave him 
my fortune, becauſe why, at preſent there 
is no mortal that I care a farthing about. 

La. Cath. Quite a philoſopher-----then 
dif patch, Aer Flint, difi Faith; for you ken 

CO time of life, you — a moment to 


Flint. True, true, your ladyſhip's entirely 
devoted —Miſs, I am your moſt affectionate 

ave, [Extt. 
La. Cath. A ſiwzy lad, this miſter 
Flint; you ſee, Miſs, he has a meaning in 
aw that he does. 

Miſs Lin. Might I be permitted to alter 
your ladyſhip's words, I ſhould nher ſay, 


neſs. 
npeanmng/s * 
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La. Catb. It is na mickle matter what 
the mon is at preſent, wi a little manage- 
ment you may mold him into any form t 
you liſt. un, 
AMA Lin. I am afraid he js not made of 
ſuch pliant materials ; but, however, I have 
too far advanced to retire ;_ the die is caſt 
I have no chance now, unleſs my Cory n 
ſhould happen to alter his mind 

La. Cath. Na, Miſs ; there is na 
in that, you ken the treaty is con 
under my mediation, an he ſhould 
draw back, Lady Catharine C 
would ſoon find means to puniſh 
Come away Miſs. 
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S. Chriſtopher Cripple — 3 De 
FJanſey, Major Racket and eee dife 5 
* were ee fitting at a tabis. 
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Sir Chriſtopher Cripple 


E muſt take care that Flint does not 
ſurpriſe us, for the ſcoundrel is very 
- ſuſpicious. 
Rack. There is no danger of that---I lodged 
him, ſafely at Linnet's---Button- ſtands cen- 
try at the end of the ſtreet, ſo that we ſhall 
be inſtanly appriſed of every motion he 
makes. 

Poul. Well managed, my Major. 

Sir Chr. Yes, yes; the cunning young 


Sour Cr, 


PH A — 
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Sour Cr. Upon my word, Major Racket 
bas very fine diſpoſition to make a figure at 
de head of de army; five or fix German 
campaigns will—ah, dat is de beſt IEG: in 
de vorld for make de var. 

Sir Chr. Five or fix German eallpdnst 

Sour Cr. Ay, Heer vat Fer wy to 
.. dat? + 

Sir Chr. O mnie! eig at 3 
German war, for ought I know, may be a 
very good ſchool, but it is a n NN 
education for us. WI 

De Jar. Ceſt vrai, Chevalier, dat is all 
true, cet pay la dal place is the grave for the 
Frenchman and de fine Engliſh guinea. 

Sir Chr. True, Monſieur; but our guineas 
are rather worſe off than your men, for — 
ſtand no chance of riſing again. 


De Jar. Ha, ha, ha dat is very. well 
le Chevalier have Arm emp great 


_ wit, ma fo. % 1238668 


Nast. I think the Knight is in Iuck- hut 


— looſe fight of our ſubject. Von. 

Gentlemen, are all prepar'd, PRs in the 

ſeveral parts you are 2 g 

1. r e gg on 240 ner e 
Rack .You, Ane Scan Crout ? 


Sour. Cr. 1 underſtand -T will pique is 


honour---the pride of his famille. 
Nack. Right. Poultice---- 
| Poul. 


at re ee ́.— OOO . - 
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Poul. Iwill alarm him on the fide of. his 
healch. 


Of N. LU, 
Sr Gbr,. Next to his mon 4 the thing i | 
the world he moſt miads. 5 | wg 
Rack. You, De Jarſey, and Buttop,.. wall 
mploy all your eloquence on the prudential 
640 of the-— Oh, dear Jarſey —— is wa 
for the pipe of Port that I — unde 
De Jar. Pat is tight. gin 2 81% 119% 0 
Racl. The only receipt to get bawde, * 
roughs, or Frenchmen, e N-Ob, here 


Bully mes | IT2Ht FL; ID 7) 
Son. 1 13% o Lethe n 

| Eater Dutton. I V0.2 RIG 

Na aan DN 
well Billy, abba? BGA 70 I 
Batt. 1 all matters ane con- 

cluded at laſt. * 10 * a 

nd. Al prithee-why fo. Fe AA 
Dutt. Becauſe why, in ten e 


you went, out bolted the Squire, and hurty 
curry d away to layer Lattatat's, who, you 
koow, arreſts his — *. does all his 
Concerns. (RON Hg). 

i Rack, True; 3 1 52 

Butt. I ſuppoſe to give him onders about | 


drawi Writing. 
in (ur. Nat amdilithy-+—-butyouruthiok \ 
Flint will come to the club? nod 
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Butt: There is no manner of doubt; be- 
cauſe why, he holloo'd to me from over the 
way--what, Billy, I ſuppoſe you are bound 
to the Bear; well, boy, I ſhall be hard at 
vou ene he Km in rer vaſt | 
ſpirits. 
. 1 deten if 76% ddt Bowe! 
them a little. Well, Gentlemen, the time 
of action draws nigh. Knight, u we. e-muſt * 
campe 

85. Chr. 0 6 

Rack. I think, Sir Chriſtopher, you lodge 
in the ſame houſe with the Liners? ? 

Sir Chr. Juſt over their heads. 

Rack. Then thither we'll go---ten to one, 
if out plot operates as I expect, the _ * | 
return to their houſe. - 

Sir Chr. Moſt likely. 3 

Rack. We are come to a criſis, auth the 
cataſtrophe of our piece can't be very far off, 

Si Chr. I with, like other plays, it dan 
end in a marri 5 

"Rack. Then I thall be moſt confoundedly 
bit—but come, Knight. 

Sir Chr. Rot you, I do as faſt as I ca 
can't think, Racket, what the deuce makes 
thee ſo warm in this buſineſs ;' there is 'cer- 
tainly ſomething at bottom that I don't com- 
* G00, Au 

: Flint. 


* 


wa 
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ut. But do, Major, have pity an the 
— girl; upon my ſoul ſhe is a, ſweet little 
iyren, ſo innocent and--->- |; — ; 

Nack. Pooh, poah z-/ don't be abſurd-—I 
thought that matter had been fully explain'd; 
this, Knight, 15 no time to look back - but 
ſuppoſe now 1 ſhould * a ae A, 
hand--— . $02 

ir Chr. How! wb kind? W 

Nac. Be innocent of the knowled ge, 
deareſt Knight, 1 n and * pee 
the decd. 

Sir Chr. It is very abe Major 
Racket, if you are; determined to make the 
devil a viſit, that you can't pay it alone; or 
i you muſt have company, what a pox makes 
you think of fixing on me ?... 

: Rack. Hey day! ha, ha What, in the ya! 
pours again !—we a have ſome e 
punch Re 1564.4 TV 

Sir Chr. Von are ru 3 Pa Nan't 
have: power to change the, ſtate of my, mind, 
my teſolves are too firm-— 

Rack. And who wiſhes to — them ? 
I only aſł your affiſtance to- night; and your 
reſormation, you cevpllect,. don't begin "till 
tomorrow... :;. N 

Sir. br. That's 8 indeed; but: no Ay- 
pn power ſhall prevail to put it off any 
Jonger than to- Morrow. | | 

Rack, 
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Rack. Or the next day at fartheſt. | 
Sir Chr. May I be if I do. 
[Exeunt Rack. and Si# hr. 
Poult. Come lads, light your pipes which 
of us ſhall be firſt to alten P Billy---- 
Butr. Won t it de rather too bold fort me 
to begin? © HOG 
Poult. Then let us bare it to chanee 
Huſh ! I hear him lumbering in compoſe 
your looks, let his dow wogr be leu and 


rave. 


14255 Ecave that chair for him. | | 


Enter Flint. 


Flint. How fares it, my lads? Well, 
boys, matters are ſettled at laſt- the little 
Kate has comply d, and to-motrow is fd 
for the day. 3 

Poult. Yow have ſettled it then? — 

Ffnt. As firm as a roccx. Y 

Poult. So you can't — if you would Ft 

Flint. Retreat! I have no ſack when 41 

Poulr. You han't i 

Flint. No, to be ſure, you greak foo 
what the deuce would Poultice be at? 

Poult. Nay then, neighbours, 'what ins 
have been flag will juſt ſignify nothing. 

Flint. Saying ? why you have not heard? 
that is, nobody 

H Poul, 


ut. N -1 : 
CF 
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Poult. No, nothing very material—only--- 


but as the matter is carried ſo far---= 
- Flint, So far! why I hope you have not 
found, out any flaw---Kitty has nvut---- 

Poult. No, no, nothing of that---no, upon 
my aword---I. believe. a very modeſt, wr 
dent, good girl, neighbour, 75 

All. No manner of doubt. 

Flint. Well then—but what a plague. i is the 
meaning of this? Vou all ſit as ſilent and 
glum—why can't you ſpeak out with a pox ? 

Poult. Why, Squire, as we are all your 
fix d friends, we have been canvaſling this 
matter amongſt us. | 

Flint. You have? 

Poult. Marriage, you know very * is 
no trifling affair; too much caution and Re 
can't be us'd--- 

Flint, That I firmly . which y 
made me defer it ſo long. 4 

Poult. Pray lend me your hand ; bow is 
the ſtate of your health ? do you find Jour- 
ſelf hearty wa; 9201 wad) 

Flint. 1 think ſo; that is I—you ban't 
obſery d any bad ſymptoms of late? 

Poult... No; but you us'd to bave e 

Aying about you, "7 
Flint. Formerly ; but / ſince 1 have bad 


my gout. to a fit they, ate er in- 


deed, 
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deed; lays me vp four or five months in a 
ear. 
Paoult. A pretty long ſpell; and in fach a a 
caſe, do you think now that a marri 
Flint. The molt beſt receipt in the 0714 
why that, man, was one of my motives--- 
wives, you know, are allow'd to make 
ood nurſes. 
Poult, That, indeed. ＋ ai 
Flint. Ay, and then t they are always: at 
hand; and beſides _ don't ent one a far- 
thing. 2 
Poult. True, eue! why you look _ 
jolly, and freſh, does not . naa 
Al. Exceedingly. * = 
Poult. Yet he can't be lefs es- 0 me 
ſce- Wasn't you dy old R — = 
Wells? 
Flint. He dy'd the Nur I left ſchoak." 
: Poult. That muſt be a 47 yay” _ 
nee. c 


Flint. Om cepthewing nent. 
Poult. Then, en you are bad upon 
ſixty. Na 


Flint. Not far away, Maſter Poultice. 
Poult." And Miſs 1 are 

a bold man- not but there are inſtances, in- 
deed, where men have ſurviv'd many years 
ſuch ditproportionate marriages as theſe. 


Flint. Surviv'd! why ſhould they not? 
H 2 Poult. 
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Hault. But then their eee een 
digteull ſtrong. gien 
Flint. Staminaa ROS 

Poult. Let us fee, Button, hoes Was: \Doc- 
tor Dotage, that married the ane 
girl, he had a matter of-—- 
+ Butt. No, no; he dropp'd off in fx 
— 4 At a01 
3 Pault. True, true, T had forgot. 
| b Flint. Lord have merey! 0 
| But, Indeed, an old-raaſter-of mine, Sir 
| Harry O' Tuff, is n 1 _ about to 
0 


this day öh Nh N in 
Flint. Hey ! © rf $07 
Poult. But you 8 — bir 
was born, and how foon his lady elop'd. 
Butt. In the honey moon; Lich Captain 
Pike of the guards; I mind it full well. 
| Dault. That, indeed, alters the caſe. 
Hlint. Well, but Billy, you are not: Seeking 
[ in this 7 n 3 ng 
— 'of death e- : 
Butt. As to the matter of — thacDoc- 
tor knows better than I, becauſe why, that 
lies in his way; but I ſhall never forget Co- 
lonel Crazy, one of the beſt cuſtomers that 
ever I had I never think of Trang: 8 
© v UrOPPRgR: De * 
Vlint. — what: was the carter with 
"bins? 2639 G4 7.17 | 
* * | | | Butt 


——_— ů ⁵³ð ˙²— e - - 
— 
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Burt. Married Lady Barbary Bonnie, as it 
might be about midnight on mme i 
Flint. Well---- 
Butt. But never more ſaw the derer fac 
of dhe ſun. ac. 5 20 
Flint. What! did he 9 
Butt. Within an hour after throwing the 
Rocking. 
Flint. Good Lord | that was drewdful in- 5 
deed---Of what age might he be? 1 
Butt. About your time of life. 
Flint. That is vaſtly -alarmiog. Lord bleſs 
me, Bill, I am all of a trembl el! 
Butt. Ay, truly, it behoves your honour c 
conſider what you are . 
Flint. True. 
Burt. Then what 8 weld of __ Wen 
go; running forwards and backwards to 
town, and jaunting to ſee all the fine 
un" the place 
Flint. I ſhan't take her do u of chem ; 
1 I may ſhew her the Parliament- 
ſe, and —4 and Boodles, and Bedlam, 


and my Lord Mayor, and the lions. 
Burt. Then the vaſt p five cloaths 
you muſt make 100 


Flat. What occaſion for ihat b. 

Butt. As you —— — 
doing without; becauſe why, every body 
paſſes there for what they appears. 4 


6 Flint. 
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= Flint: Right, Billy ; but I believe 1 have 
found out a 805 to do that pretty cheap. 
Butt. Which way may be that? 
3" Bla; You! have ſeen the miniſter that's 
come down to tack us together---= 
2 1 __— wack a fine man in the pul: 
it? 
p Flut. He dow” t care much to , meddle with 
that; but he is 4 prodigious mares} and A 
great politician to —— 
Butt. Indeed! alen | 
Flint. And has left behind Mick. + at Paris, | 
a choice collection of curious rich cloaths, 
which he has proces to ſell me a oF > wk 
north. | ah 
Poult. Pooh, what Billy talles of are e 'trifles 
to the exils you are to expeE---to have a 
girl to break in upon your old Ways; your 
aſternoon's nap interrupted, and 5 not 
fuffer'd to take _ pipe of a night. 
Hat. No! 
Poult. All es former friends forbidden 
houſe-— | 
Flint. The fewer come in, the les wil | go 
out; I than't be ſorry for that. | 
\ Poult. To make room for her own Dviners 
ous clan - I | 
2 Not a foul of them hall enter the 
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Noult. A brood of babes at your . board, 
whole fathers, ſhe herſelf 0 t ind. it, a 
to name 

Eint. To preyent that Tl lock ber vp in 
a room. 

Poult. The King' - Bench wil break open 
the door--- , 

_ Flint, Then I'll turn her out of the houſe. 

. Poult, Then her debts will throw you in 
to goal 61 M g 

Flint. Who told you fo? ns ful 3 av 

Poult. A dozen * proctors ,,, 1 

Flint. Then I will hang myſelf out of the 
wa 
Naa. 80 the will become poſſeſs” d of —— 
jointure, and her creditors will forecloſe oe 
eſtate. 

Flint. What a miſerable poor toad is a 
huſbagd ;, whoſe misfortunes not even 1 5 
can relieve. 

Butt. Think of that, -Squire, before it be 
too late. 

Flint. Well, but friends, neighbours, what. 
the deuce can I do; are you all of a mind? 

De Jar. All, all; dere is no queſtion at 
all; what a garſon of your antient famille 
to take up with a pauvre petite bourgoiſe a? 

Hlint. l that * n in France * 


5. fo. 
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De Jur. Never; but when Monteur de 
Baron is very great beggat, and de bourgeiſe 
has damn'd deal de guinea. © 

Poulr. That is hone of our caſe,” © 

Flint. No, no--- Mynheer, do aur people 
never make up ſuch Made 3 

Sour Cr. Never, never---what, a German 
diſtonoiir his ſtock! why Meſter Flint, 
ſhibuld Wiſtrefs Lihnet bring you de children 
for de ten generations to come, they could 
not be choſe de Cannons of Stratfhourg. 

Flint. No? 

Pour. So, Squire, take it which way you 
will, what dreadful danger you run. * 

"Flat. I do. 

| Poult. Loſs of friends 

Butt. Pipe and afternoon's nap-— 

© Sour Cv. Your famille gone to de dog 
De Jar. Tour © peace of mind ro | de 
devil PT | 

Phulf. Yout health | 6. 

Butt. Your wealth ae 

* Poutt, Plate, money, and imatiors. TE 

All Yout--=== 

Ft. Enough, dear neighbours, e 
I feel it, T ai it too well; Lord have mer- 
ED What a miſerable ſerape am I in! and 

"Yoo, not an Hout ago, it has coſt me the 


Lord Knows what in making her preſents. 
Poult, 
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Poul. Neyer mind that; you had better 
part withchalf;you are worth in the world. 
Flint. True, true---well-then; 1'll go and 
break off all matters this minute. 

Poul. The wiſeſt thing you cando---. . 
Butt. The ſooner the better — 3 

Hint. No doubt, no doubt, in the and 

yet, Button, ſhe is a vaſt. pretty girl -I 
ſhould be heartily ſorry to looſe her----doſt 
think one could not get her on eaſier terms 
than on marriage? | 

Butt. It is but trying, however. 

Hint. To tell truth, Billy, I have always 
had that in my head; and at all events 1 
have thought of a project that will anſwer 
my purpoſe. : 3 

Butt. Ay, Squire, what is it? | 

Flint. No matter—and, do you hear, 
Billy? ſhould I get her conſent, if you will 
| taker her off my hands, and marry her when 
I begin to grow tired, I'll ſettle ten pounds 
2 year upon you, for both your lives. 

Butt. Without paying the taxes. . 

Flint. That matter we will talk of here- 
after. | | IErxit. 

Paul. So, ſo, we have well ſettled this 
buſineſs, however. A i 
Butt. No more thoughts of his taking a 
wife. IS - | | 2 

1 1 


* od 
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Poul. He would ſooner be ty'd. to a gib- 
bet; but, Billy, ſtep after him, they will let 
\ you in at Sir Chriſtopher Cripple's ; and 

ring us, Bill, a faithful account. 
Be I will, I will; but where ſhall you 

Poul. Above, in the Phœnix; we won't 
ſtir out of the houſe; but be very exadt. 

Butt. Never fear. [I Exeunt. 


Miss Linnet, ale. 


Heigh, ho! what a ſacrifice am · I going to 
make ? but it is the will of thoſe who have a 
right to all my obedience, and to:that I will 
ſubmit. [Loud knocking at the dabr.}:. Bleſs 
me! who can that be at this time of night? 
Our friends may err; and projects, the moſt 
prudentially pointed, may miſs of their aim; 
but age and experience demand reſpect and 
attention, and the undoubted kindnels of our 
parents deſigns claims, on our parts at leaſt, 
a grateful and ready compliance. 


Enter Nancy. 


N. ifs Lin. Nancy, who was that at the 
door ? 
Nancy. Mr. Flint, Miſs, begs the fayour 
of ä five words with you. 
Mi 


Miſs Lin. Ius in hopes to have had this 
night at leaſt Wen is my mo- 
ther ? 190900! 184, 

Nancy. In the next. room with Lady Ca- | 
_ tharine, conſulting about. your eloaths 8: The 


morning. 
Mjs Lin. He is here--—very, well, you 
1 80. . 


Enter Flint. 


Flint. She is alone, as I wiſhed- Miſs, I 
beg pardon for intruding at this time of 
night, but - We: | 

Miſs Lin. Sir! 

Flint. You can't wonder that I deſire to 
enjoy your good company every minute I . 
can. es 

Miſs Lin. Thoſe minutes, a ſhort f ſpace, 
will place Mr. Flint in your power; if till 

then you had permitted me to--- 

Flint. Right. But to ſay the truth, I 
wanted to have a little ſerious talk with you 
bf how and about it----I think, Miſs, you 
apree, if we marry, to go off to the country 
directly. 

I Lin. If we marry ? Is it then a mat- 
ter of doubt ? 

Flint. Why, I will tell you Miſs ; with 
: regard to myſelf, you know, I am one oa 
2 the 


— 
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the moſt antienteſt families in all the coun- 
try round hi 

Mi, Lin. Without doubt. 

Flint. And as to money and lands, in 
theſe parts, I believe, few people can match 
me. 

Mrs. Lin. Perhaps not. 

Flint. And as to yourſelf, I don't ſpeak in 
a diſparaging way, your friends are low folks, 
and your fortune juſt nothing. 

Mili Lin. True, Sir; but this is no new 
diſcovery, you have known this--- 

Flint. Hear me out now as I bring, all thats 
good things on my fide, and you have noth- 
ing to give me in return but your love, I 
ought to be pretty ſure of the poflethon? of 
that. 

Miſs Lin. 1 hope the properly i 
all the duties of that condition, which I am 
ſhortly to owe to your favour, will give yaa 
convincing proofs of my gratitude, 

Flint. Your gratitude, Miſs---but we talk 
of your love; and of that, if I marry, I muſt 
have plain and poſitive proofs. r 

Miſs Lin. Proofs ! of what kind? | 

Flint. To ſteal away directly with me to 
my lodgings. _ ; | 

Mis Lin. Your lodgings! 

A There * the night, and in the 

mornings 
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morning, the very minute we riſe, we will 
march away to the, Abbey. 

Miſs Lin. Sir! | 

Flint. In ſhort, Miſs, I muſt hens this. 
token of love, or not a «er more o of the | 
marriage. — 

Miſs Lin. Give me patience ! | 

Flint. Come, ' Miſs, we have not a minute 
to loſe ; the coaſt is clear---ſhould ſomebody. 
come, you will put it out of my en do 
what J deſign. 

Miſs Lin. Power! Hands off, Mr. Flint. 
Power! I premiſe you, Sir, you ſhall never 
have me in your power. | 

Flint. Here, Miſs--- | 

Mis Lin. Deſpicable wretch ; from oh ' 
part of my character could your vanity derive 
a hope that I would ſubmit to your imme | 

orpoſe? 

Flie Don't be in a--- 

Miſi Lin. To put principle out of the guet 
tion, not a creature that had the leaſt tincture 
of pride could fall a victim to ſuch a con- 
temptible- 

Flint. Why but Miss- — 

Miſs Lin. It is true, in compliance with 
the earneſt requeſt of my friends, I had con- 
ſented to ſacrifice my peace to their pleaſure; 
and tho' reluctant, would have given you my 
hand; 

2 Flint. 
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Flint. Vaſtly well: re 
Mi Lin. What motive, but obedience to 

them, could I have had in forming an union 
with you? Did you preſume I was ſtruck 
with your perſonal merit, or think the for- 
didneſs of your mind and manners would 
tempt me? ' | $I." 1 
Flint. Really, Miſs, this is carrying 
"Miſs Lin. You have wealth, I confeſs; but 
where could have been the advantage to me, 
as a reward for becoming your drudge? I 
might perhaps have received a ſcanty ſubſiſ- 
tence; for I can hardly ſuppoſe you would 
grant the free uſe of that to your wife, which 
your meanneſs has deny'd to yourſelf. 
Funt. So, fo, ſo---by and by ſhe will alarm 
the whole houſe. 1 
Mi Lin. The whole houſe! the whole 
town ſhall be told. Sure the greateſt miſ- 
fortune that Poverty brings in its train, is the 
ſubjecting us to the inſults of wretches like 
this, who have no other merit but what their 
riches beſtow on them. ie ee 
Flint. What a damnable vixen. [ Alidt. 
Mi, Lin. Go, Sir; l:ave the houſe. I am- 
aſham d, Sir, you have had the power to 

move me, and never more let me be ſhock d 

with your ſight. rand 


959d 3 nk 20 
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Enter Lady Cajhorigs and Mrs. Linnet. 


La. Cath. How' saw wi you within ? Gad's . 
mercy, what's the matter wi Miſe? I will 


hope, Maiſter Fliat, it is nae you, who ha ſet 
her a walling. | 

Mrs. Lin. Kitty, my love. | 

Mi Lin. A modeſt propoſal of that gen- 
tleman's making--- 

La. Cath. Of what kind? 

Miſs Lin. Oaly this moment to quit 
father and you, and take up my lodging guy 
him. 

La. Cath. To night; aw that is quite out 
of the order of things, that is ne'er done, 
Maiſter Flint, till after the ceremony of the 
nugptials is ſaid. 

Flint. No ?---Then, I can tell your. lady: 
ys it will never_be done, 1 N 
4. Cath. How ?---- 


Enter Major Racket, Sir Chriſtopher Cripple, 


and Button. 


by * Chr. We beg pardon for taking the li- 


berty.to come in, Mrs. Lianet, but we were 


afraid ſome accident might have happened to 
Miſg.--- 


Mrs. Lin. There has, Sir. 


= 


Rack, _ 


- - — 
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Rack. Of what kind? 
Mrs. Lin. That worthy gentleman, under 
pretence of friendſhip to us, and honourable 
views to my daughter, has hatched a trea» 
cherous deſign to inevitably ruin my child. 

Sir Chr. What he? Flint! 

Mrs. Lin. Even he. 

Sir Chr. An impudent ſon of eh 
lead me up, that I may take a peep at t 
puppy----Your ſervant young gentleman ; J 
what, is it true that we hear? A ſweet ſwain 
this to tempt a virgin to fin. Why, Old 
Nick has made a miſtake here, he uſed to be 
more expert in his angling, for what female 
on earth can be got to catch this bait ? | 

La. Cath. Haud, haud you, Sir Chrilto- 
pher Cripple, let Maiſter Flint and I have a 
ſhort conference upon the occafion---I, find, 
Maiſter Flint, you ha made a little miſtake, 
but marriage will ſet aw matters right in the 
inſtant. 1 ſuppoſe you perſevere to gang WL 
Miſs to kirk in the morning. 

. No, Madam, nor the evening nei- 
ther | 

La. Cath, Mercy a Gad! what do you 

refuſe io ratify the preliminaries? - 

Flint. I don't fay that neither. 

Sir Chr. Then name the time in which 
you will fulfil thema week ? wr 
La. Cath. Afortnight?/ +  - 
$3, | Mrs. Lin. 
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Mrs. Lin. A month ? | 
Flint. I won't be bound to no time. 
- Rack. A raſcally evaſion of his to avoid an 
action at law, | 
Sir Chr. But, perhaps, he may be diſap- 
pointed in that. 
La. Cath. Well, but Maiſter F lint, are 
you willing to make Miſs a pecuniary ac- 
1 ment for the damage ? 
bave done her no damage, and Fit 
make no reparation. 
* 55 Twelve honeſt men of your country 
may happen to differ in jugment. 
Flint. Let her try if the will- 
| Sir Chr. And I promiſe you' the ſhan't be 
to ſeek for the means. | 
La. Cath: If you be nae afraid of the laws, 
ba, du nae ſenſe of ſhame. 4 
ack.” He ſenſe of ſhame ? 
155 Cath, Gad's wull, it ſhall cum to o dhe 
proof; you mun ken, good folk, at Edin- 
— h laſt winter, I got acquainted with 
Maiſter Fout the play-actor--] will get him 
to bring the filthy loon on the ſtage- 1 
Sir Chr. And expoſe him to the contempt 
of the world ; he richly deſerves it. * 
Flint. Ay, he may write, you may rail, and 
the people may hiſs, and what care I? I have 
that at home that will keep up my Fpirits-— 


£8. Cath, At hame? 
K Rack, 


— 
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Rack. The wretch means his money - 
Flint. And what better friend can any man 
have? Tell me the place where its influence 
fails? Aſk that 8 how he got his 
eockade. Money! I know its worth, and 
therefore can 1080 carefully keep it. At this 
very inſtant J have a proof of its value; it 
enables me to laugh at that ſqueamiſh imper- 
tinent girl, and deſpiſe the weak efforts of 
your impotent malice- Call me forth to your 
courts when you pleaſe, that will procure me 
able defenders, and good witneſſes too if they 
are wanted. Exit. 
Sir Chr. "Now there's a fellow that will 
never reform. 
Rack. You had better let him He: it. is 
in vain to expect juſtice or honour from him; ; 
what a moſt contemptible cur is a mifer? 
Sir Chr. Ten thouſand times worſe than a 
highwayman: that poor devil only pilfers 
from Peter or Paul, and the money is ſcatter- 
ed as ſoon as received; but the wretch that 
accuntulates for the ſake of ſecreteing, annihi- 
lates what was intended for the uſe of the 
world, and is a robber of the whole human 
race. | 
| Rack; Ard of himſkir too into the * 
Butt. For all the world like a — 0 he 
ſteals for the mere pleaſure of hiding. 
| „ Well obſerved, little Bill. Ny. 
Butt. 
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Butt. Why, be. wanted to bring me into 
his plot-»-yes 3, he made. propoſals for me to 
marry. Miſs after his purpoſe was ſerv'd--- 

Sir Chr. How ? 

Burt. But he was out in his man let him 
give his caſt cloaths to his coachman, Billy 
Button can afford a new ſuit of his own. 

_ Rack. I don't doubt it at all. 

Butt. Fellow---I am almoſt reſolved. ne- 
ver to ſet another ſtitch for him as long as J 
live. 

Sir Chr. Right, Button, right ; but where 
is Mi, Kitty ? Come hither, my chicken; 
faith I am heartily glad you are rid of this 
ſcoundrel ; and if ſuch a crippled old fellow as 
me was worthy of your notice---but hold, 
Kate, there is another chap I muſt guard 
you fd. ray 

Myfs Lin. Another, Sir! Who? 

Hir Cbr. Why this gentleman. 

Rack. Me ü 

Sir Chr, Ay, you; come, come Major, 
don't think you can impoſe Aon 4 cunning 
ald ſporiſman like me, 

. Rack. Upon my ſoul, Sir Chriſtopher, 
you make me bluſh. 

Sir Chr. Oh! you are deviliſh modeſt T 
know---bat to come to the trial at once. I 
have ſome reaſon to believe, Major, you are 


fond of this girl, and that her want of fors 
2 | tune 
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tune mayn't plead your excuſe, I don't think 
I can better begin my plan of reforming 
than by a compliment paid to her virtue 
then take her, and with ber two thowend 
guineas in hand. 

Mrs. Lin. How, Sir! hq 

Sir Chr. And expect another good el 
when Monſieur le Fevre ſets me free from 
the gout. 

Butt. Pleaſe your Worſhip, III. \actept 
ber with half---- 

La. Cath. Gi me leave, Sir Chriſtopher, 
to throw in the widow's mite on the happy 
occalion ; the bride garment, and her dinner 
ſhall be furniſhed by me. 

Sir Chr. Cock-a-leeky ſoup. hy 

La. Cath. Sheep's — ſing d, Aa haggie 

in plenty. 

Sir Chr. Well ſaid, Lade Cathiirine. | | 

Miſs Lin. How, Sir, ſhall I acknowledge 
this goodneſs ? 

Sir Chr. By ſaying nothing about it 
Well, Sir, we wait your anſwer. 

Rack. I think the lady might firſt be con- 
ſulted : I ould be forry a freſh proſecution 
ſhould follow fo faſt on the heels of the---- 

Sir Chr. Come, come, no trifling, your 
reſolotion at once. 

Rack, I u reccive, es, your offer with 
pleaſure. | 

4 Sir 


THE MAID OF BATH. 6 


Sir Chr. Miſs. 
Miß Lin. Sir, there is a little account to 
be firſt ſettled between this gentleman and 
an old unhappy acquaintance of mine. 

Sir Chr. Who? 

Miſs Lin. The Major can gueſs---the un- 
bappy Miſs Prim. 
Sir Chr. You ſee, Major, your old ſins 
are riſing in judgment. 

Rack. I believe, Madam, I can ſatisfy that. 

Mzijs Lin. I (ha'n't give you the trouble 
but firſt, let me return you all my moſt 
grateful thanks for your kind intentions to- 
wards me. 1 know your generous motives, 
and feel its value, I hope, as I ought; but 
might I be permitted to chooſe, I beg to re- 
main in the ſtation I am; my little talents 
have hitherto received the public protection, 
nor whilſt I continue to deſerve, am I the 
leaſt afraid of loſing my patrons, [Exeunt. 
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